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Summary:
Andrew is a young man trapped in his apartment with his twin sister, Ashley. They have been quarantined in this apartment because a virus has spread and they are believed to be infected. They are running out of food and water. And Andrew has already run out of his medication...

So what now?

Well...

Let's find out.

Notes:
(See the end of the work for notes.)

Chapter 1: Episode 1: Coffin;Part 1: Stuck
Chapter Text
"I... I don't want to do it, Leyley..."

Well I do. Just go over and __k _e_ to ____ __th you."

"I thought she was your friend..."

"Mommy said you'd help me with anything!"

"We'll get in trouble-"

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Good morning, Andrew!

"Urgh..."

Andrew awoke suddenly, groggy and grumpy.

Your only desire is to sleep until you die, but that's not possible yet! Wake up now!

Andrew takes a deep breath and sighs. He slowly sits up in his bed and looks around for Ashley.

'She must be looking for food again... I hope she doesn't find the can of tomatoes...' He thinks to himself.

That's when Ashley runs into the room, holding the can of tomatoes.

Spoke too soon.

"Tadaaa!" Ashley exclaims proudly.

The tired man stares at her in tired disappointment and mild annoyance.

The energetic sister clears her throat. "TADAAAAAA!!" She exclaims louder.

"We're not eating that." Andrew states quickly.

"... Huh?"

"We're not eating that Ashley, that's the very last thing we have to eat, we can't waste it."

"But-"

"You're clearly energetic enough to go through the trash, so you're not dying yet."

Ashley looks taken aback. "How did you know it was in-?"

"I put them there," Andrew snaps. "Away from you."

"GASP!" She yells, putting hand over her heart dramatically. "I live in a den of snakes!"

The male just sighs and rubs his temples, trying to stop himself from yelling. "Don't rile me up... You're going to make me hungry."

The female giggles and holds up the can, shaking it slightly. "You know what would make you feel better, dear brother Andrew?"

Andrew shakes his head. "Put them away somewhere."

"Put them in my mouth I will!"

He stares at her in annoyance for a moment, scowling slightly.

Her heart is set on this. Just give in.

"Fine... Fine! Screw our future, starving selves I guess..."

Ashley laughs deviously. "Great! I'll start cooking!!" She runs off to the kitchen.

That's when a knock from the front door was heard. "Good day!"

'The warden.' Andrew thinks. Ashley stays silent in the kitchen

"Hellooooo? Is anyone still alive in there?" The warden questions. Neither Andrew nor Ashley say anything. "If you're dead, I won't bring you food!"

"You won't bring us food anyway!" The female shouts, running towards the door. She hits it.

"Oh-ho-ho, so you are alive! And don't blame me for the food delay!!" The warden yells.

Ashley growls. "At least get us something from the store or something! We're starving in here!"

"Not my problem," The warden let out a laugh. "I'll check on you two later. Buh-bye!"

"What?! No, wait!!" Ashley bangs on the door.

But the footsteps of the warden began to fade away.

"DAMMIT!"

Andrew hears Ashley continue to yell and curse. He's used to it, but he hates it. He hates being stuck here. But what can he do? Not like he can just escape, it'd be a suicide mission.

That sounds about good right now.

Andrew shakes his head and walks to the kitchen, which counts as the dining room. Ashley is already done. How long was he thinking?

He sits at the dining table as his sister gives him a bowl of boiled tomatoes and a fork. She sits across from him, staring at him.

Andrew uncomfortably begins to eat. It's good- But anything is good to him nowadays...

"Is it good?" Ashley asks, taking a bite out of one of the tomatoes.

The brother sighs. "Y'know, at this point, I can be fed a can of worms and I'd think the gods themselves bestowed it upon us."

"Ha! Kiss-ass."

"I'm saying that's how hungry I am-"

At that moment, an ominous music begins to play from the neighbor next door.

Andrew groans. "Are you kidding me?! He's at it again?!"

Ashley smirks. "Wanna go check it out?"

"Nope." Andrew smirks a bit. "Buuut I'll check it out if you do." He fishes out a key from his pocket and tosses it towards Ashley. "Catch!"

Ashley caught the keys and walked towards the balcony door. "Thanks! Oh, and go find us a board!"

"Smart." Andrew salutes as he goes around, looking for a plank. He eventually walks into their parents room. He looks at the bed, almost longingly. "Mom and dad used to sleep on this bed..." He mutters with a sigh. He looks at the bookshelf and hums in thought. "That'll work."

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Ashley was already waiting when Andrew walks onto the balcony. "Took you long enough! This music is giving me a headache," She scoffs, eyeing the plank. "Well, set it up!"

Andrew rolls his eyes. "Geez, okay, I'm going." He set up the plank, and before either of them knew it, they were across and at the neighbors balcony. The two peeked inside... The scene was... quite shocking...

Inside the apartment was a pentagram drawn in blood on the floor, candles on each point. Five pentacles were drawn on the points. Inside was the neighbor, who wore a black hood that covers his face. He walks towards the center of the pentagram and began the chant.

"OH DEMON FROM HELL!" He cries, "HEAR MY PLEA! OOH, THE UNHOLY ONES, I COME SEEKING YOUR GUIDANCE!" He rose and flails his arms, waiting for something, anything... But nothing came. The cultist looks around, frustrated as he lowers his arms. "Dammit... What am I doing wrong?!" He walks towards the music player and turns it off.

"I thought I was perfect..." The cultist growls, biting a nail. "I knew I should have killed that guy when I had the chance..."

Andrew and Ashley look at each other bewildered. They step away from the door and quietly cross back over to their balcony.

"What the hell was that?!" Andrew yells.

Ashley shrugs. "Everybody needs a hobby I guess."

The brother takes a deep breath to calm himself. "Fuck this... Let's go inside, it's almost time they let us watch TV."

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

 

Andrew grabs the remote and presses the on button. "Dammit. The remote is dead."

"Press the buttons on the TV."

"Psh, don't be a smartass."

He pressed the on button on the TV and sat beside Ashley on the couch.

"Thank you for tuning in!" The man on the TV begins. "Today we share with you some joyous developments in regards to the tainted water situation! We are happy to announce that all apartments and homes that have received the tainted water supply have been secured. It has officially been three months since the first water incident was discovered, and the death toll is now at a comfy 53 total." He laughs. "No biggie! Oh-" He smiles. "And the quarantine period for those whom are at risk has been extended by another two weeks!"

"AGAIN?!" Andrew and Ashley both shout, sitting up straight.

"And to our friends in quarantine, thank you for keeping your disgusting parasite infested bodies away from the rest of us! Oh, sorry, it's 'Thank you for your continued consideration for the public's safety.' That's all for today! Cheers!"

And the screen went black.

After a long pause and moment of silence, Andrew stands up and turns off the TV. "I'm going to bed."

He walks off to their shared bedroom and lays down on his bed. After a while, Ashley walks in and lays in her own bed. He hears his sister begin to breathe slowly. He sighs quietly and stares at the wall, quietly thinking... Almost waiting.

You need rest, Andrew.

Do not worry about me, I'll keep you from the memories and dreams again.

I always do.

Now sleep, Andrew Graves.

Tomorrow is another day.

Sleep...

 

Tomorrow is another day...